











Lengthening the 


Tue substantial worth of the new Ford 
is reflected in its alert, capable per- 
formance and economy of operation 
and up-keep. Men and women every- 
where have found it ideally suited to 
their business and social needs. Its 
many uses make it truly The Universal 


Car. 


An interesting use of the Ford is by 
police departments for the detection 
and apprehension of criminals. In their 
ceaseless vigil, these cars are driven in 
all kinds of weather, virtually twenty- 
four hours a day. 


A fleet of 42 Model A Fords in Louis- 
ville covered a total of 2,620,800 miles 





=> 


in twelve months, or the equivalent of 
105 times around the world. Five new 
Fords on police duty in Niagara Falls 
have been driven more than 100,000 
miles each. In Miami a police Ford 
has gone 120,000 miles. 


The average for the eighteen Fords 
in Omaha is 35,000 miles per car for 
two years of police service. The super- 
intendent of automotive equipment says 
the cost of repairs has been “‘very low.” 

The police departments of New York, 
Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, Detroit, 


Arm of the Law 


San Francisco and other large cities use 
hundreds of Ford cars and trucks. In 
New York, the total exceeds four hur- 
dred and fifty. 


Large industrial companies operating 
large fleets of Ford cars and trucks re- 
port the same reliability and good ser 
vice. Long, hard usage emphasizes the 
value of simplicity of design, high 
quality of materials and unusual car« 
in manufacturing and assembling. 

The first cost of the new Ford is low, 
and you can purchase it on convenient, 
economical terms through the Author- 
ized Ford Finance Plans of the Univer- 
sal Credit Company. 
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Your breath 
won't tell 


Before that intimate moment, eliminate 


doubt and avoid embarrassment. 
your breath with Breethem. 


Breethem is an amazing new discovery which 
quickly banishes bad breath — the odors of 
tobacco, liquor, onions and other unpleasant 
after-effects of indulgence. 


Unlike perfumed confections which disguise 
one odor with another, Breethem is a scien- 
tific neutralizing agent whose safe, immediate 
action dignifies the breath and restores the 
mouth tothewholesome sweetness of a baby’s. 


Protect 


Pleasant-tasting crystals in the vest-pocket 
compact, Breethem affords convenient, un- 
obtrusive mouth hygiene. It is the modern 
safeguard for every business and social 
emergency. 


Use Breethem always and your breath will | 


never tell, 


Tennessee Products Corporation 
Nashville, Tenn. 
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Poetical Pete 


When reds run down the U. S. A. 
It helps to stop a bit, 

And think how dreadful it would be 
| If they were pleased with it. 
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“BECENO!” 


means 


OH, SO GAY! 


@ Thus the dancing Russians. Alsothe 





Spaniards, the Moors, the Italians, 
the Greeks, the Turks and the suave 
Frenchmen on the smart Riviera. 
“Oh, so gay! —the right motto forthe 


MEDITERRANEAN IN SPRING 


@ Fine weather; lots of sunshine; 
young flowers everywhere. Sail then 
with Raymond-Whitcomb on the 
“Carinthia”, April 14. There never 
was such a cruise—because it takes 
in the brightest spots of the Western 
Mediterranean — because it is the 
first cruise to sail the Black Sea for the 
historic South Russia ports —because 
in Greece it visits not only Athens, 
but other almost mythological cities. 
Rates, $725 and up. 
























@ The complete itinerary includes more than twenty points. 

If you plan a spring-and-summer visit to Europe, you will 

find the route entertaining and expedient. A condensed 

schedule of convenient points of departure follows: 

Polermo-April 28 Naples-May11 Nice-May 13 

Gibraltar—May 16 Cherbourg & Southampton—May 19 
(Back in New York about June 1) 


RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 


126 Newbury Street, Boston, Mass. 
New York, 670 Fifth Avenue; New York, 295 Fifth Avenue, 
Boston, 165 Tremont St.; Philadelphia, 1601 Walnut St, 
Chicago, 176 N. Michigan Avenue; Detroit, 421 Book Bldg. 

Agents in the principal cities 
RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 
126 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 
Please send me your new book with particulars of your 
Mediterranean Spring Cruise. 





Name 





Address 





Waiting for the Stork 





“The Hurry Call”, 





Life Publishing Company has graciously permitted this reproduction of William Balfour-Ker's 
first printed in LIFE, December 3rd, 1904. 








HE nation will pay a special honor to its 
mothers on May tenth. Presents and 
tokens of family love will make Mother’s Day 


memorable. 


But while more than 2,000,000 women 
passed safely through childbirth last year, 
16,000 died. More than 10,000 of these 
women might have been saved if they 
had received proper prenatal and mater- 
nity careand skilful assistance. What was 
not done for them, however, can be done 
for prospective mothers. 


The one way and the only way that a 
woman can escape some of the hazards of 
motherhood is to consult a doctor skilled 
in maternity cases immediately after she 
receives her first message from the stork, 
promising a most precious gift. 

Or if, for financial reasons, she is unable 
to consult a physician, she will probably 
find in most progressive communities a 
MaternityCenter where she will be given 
sympathetic and expert guidance. She 


may be told that she needs a change of - 
diet, or more rest. She may require im- = 


mediate medical or surgical care. 


Her doctor or the Center will explain the laws 
of nature which she must obey in order to 
avoid needless suffering—perhapstragedy. And 
she will be given necessary instructions for 


safeguarding her baby as well as herself. 


Every woman who is to become a mother 
should haveanearly physical examination, 
including a blood pressure test and other 
tests invariably given in the great institu- 
tions which are teaching the world how 
to avoid dangers and anxieties formerly 
considered inevitable. These institutions 
have proved that modern scientific atten- 
tion will reduce the deathrate among 
mothers more than tworthirds. 


The mother-to-be should remain under 
her doctor’s care, or under the guidance 
of the Maternity Center, until the stork 
has kept his promise and this happy mes- 
sage can be sent out—‘‘Mother and child 
are doing well”. 


The Metropolitan Life Insurance Com- 
pany will gladly mail frees‘Information for 
Expectant Mothers”, and a booklet de- 
scribing the work doneata well-conducted 
Maternity Center. Ask for Booklets 531-F. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


FREDERICK H. ECKER, PRESIDENT ONE MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 


© 1931 M. L. I. CO 
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“But Mommy, Jimmy said maybe it would make a cover for Life!” 
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Now we can understand why New York cops never pay 
to get into the subways; they never have anything less than 
a deeusend dollar bill with them. 





With the Chicago elections coming on April 7th it is 
heartening to know that there will be enough time be- 
tween the balloting and the World’s Fair for the wounded 
to recover. 





It is said the cost of living is down ten per cent. We've 
noticed that when we buy something we secm to get more 
change than we did. 





“The most popu- 
lar spring furs are 
blue foxes,” says a , 
We SS 


had no idea the de- 


fashion note. 


pression was felt by 


foxes. 





“Now everyone 
is talking about the 
latest gang murder 
in New York,” says 
a Chicago official. 
Wrong. A certain 
someone isn’t. 


LiFsE 





Forty million five hundred thousand words were spoken 
in the last Session of Congress. This is really a record when 
it is considered that they avoided such commonplace 
words as “prosperity” and “prohibition.” 





The Rapidan, President Hoover's fishing stream, is to be 
restocked with trout and bass. It is not known what be- 
came of the fish that were put in there last spring. 





“More than 100 kinds of germs cause colds,’ says a 
physician. The most common, we understand, is the one 
who opens and closes windows. 





“There is no 
such thing as men- 
tal telepathy,” says 
an author. Then 
how does a barber 
know when you are 
not going to tip 
him ? 





We often imag- 
ine Congress open- 
ing a session by the 
speaker saying to 
the end representa- 
tive, “And now, 


"Say ‘ah,’ doctor!” Mr. Bones... .” 











SNAP INTO IT! 
Oa Grandpap Wilson, keeper of 


the General Store, was a lenient 
boss, but something should be done to 
that helper of his. He was only a boy, 
but never did anybody quibble over an 
order, as young Skweemish did, when 
Grandpap wanted something done. In- 
variably, before complying with a re- 
quest the boy would stop and argue, 
or, worse still, would point out the con- 
sequences of ceasing to do what he 
happened to be doing, when he was 
asked to do something else. The situa- 
tion was nearing a crisis. 
The Afternoon Checker & Congres- 
sional Advisors’ Club had met that 


particular afternoon, and had, as 
usual, left quite a litter behind them. 
Newspapers were strewn about the 
floor, and surrounding the cuspidor 
was the customary collection of cigaret 
stubs and cigar ends. Grandpap looked 
at the mess, and raised his voice to call 
the boy. 

“Hen-nery! Git yer broom, an’ 
come out here an’ clean this place up!" 
Henry came out, a hint of rebellion in 
his eyes. Grandpap noticed it, and de- 
termined to ride down any forthcom- 
ing protest. “And,” he went on point- 
ing to the cuspidor, “‘let’s not have any 
butts about it; d'ye hear?” 


—Dana L. Coti 





TO A FALSE LOVER 
For all your fine feigning, 
Your ardor is waning... 


Your tempers betray it 
You might as well say it! 


Why quibble? Why dally ? 

Love comes, shilly-shally 

Love goes—willy-nilly 

My dear, don’t be silly! 

I know your love's dying 

Because you've stopped lying! 
—C. Wiles Hallock. 





WOODEN BRIDES 
TO BE ABANDONED 
Salem (Ore.) Statesman. 


They'd need a model husband all! 
right. 
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The mills of the gods. 





FAIR EXCHANGE IS NO ROBBERY 


"Miss Mary O'Laughlin of 2024 North Garfield Avenue, 
is anxious to get in touch with the person who exchanged 
coats with her, at the Entre Nous Valentine dance at the 
Shakespeare Club Wednesday night. The garment left in 
place of hers is of no use to her, she states, as it does not 
harmonize with the rest of her wardrobe.” 

—Pasadena Star-News. 


Miss Mary O'Laughlin, 
2024 North Garfield Avenue, 
Pasadena, Calif. 


Dear Miss O'Laughlin: 

I'm pretty sick of the bargain, myself, to be perfectly 
candid with you. Your garment matches my wardrobe all 
right but it buttons up the wrong side; or, I should say, it 
did button up the wrong side. I suggest that you have my 
coat altered by moving the buttons the hell over on the 
other side, the way I did with yours. Otherwise, I don’t see 
where you have anything to complain about. 

The lining of your coat is pretty well shot, and as far 
as my outfit not matching the rest of your wardrobe is 
concerned, why not get a new one the same way you got 
my coat? (The Bachelor’s Ball at the Biltmore this Friday 
should prove a veritable bonanza. ) 
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Nothin’ else but that ol’ underworld the papers is allus 
ravin’ *bout.’”’ 


LIFE 
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And, by the way, Miss O'Laughlin: my outfit, as | 
recall it, is a whole lot newer than the job you left 
me. I purchased mine less than a month ago at Bob Rey 
nolds’. It stands me $125. The label is out of yours so 
I have no way of knowing whether it’s genuine polo 
cloth or not. 

Good Lord! Whatever did you spill on the lapel? It 
looks like egg but the cleaners can't seem to get it off. Oh, 
well, as far as that’s concerned I guess I can cover it up 
with a carnation or something. The let-down on your 
sleeves was mighty skimpy, too, I can tell you. 

I came within an ace of wearing no coat at all the night 
of the Entre Nous. That would have been a pretty kettk 
of fish, wouldn't it? All you'd have gotten out of the ex 
change would have been a derby hat and a pair of rubbers. 
Talk about not matching your wardrobe! Why, Miss 
O'Laughlin, unless you owned a horse or played that 
game of pitching cards in a hat it would have been a white 
elephant on your hands. So, I say, things are not so bad 
that they couldn't be worse. 

Why not look on the bright side of this affair? Move my 
buttons over on the other side, take the junk out of the 
pockets, have the sleeves shortened or lengthened, as th« 
case may be, and let’s call quits. The only alternative is for 
me to have your buttons moved back again, take up on the 


sleeves and meet you somewhere for lunch. 
Yours truly, 


- —Jac k Clue tT 


P. S. Would you be so kind as to return that flask of ink 


J.C. 


I left in my inside pocket ? 








By BERTON BRALEY 


Crispness 
Quinsy 


Flowers 
Mermaids 


Work drill 
Flu chill 


( bird songs 

sun-suits 

The make us 
new shows | 


head colds 
In verse we trill again 


blowsy 


drowsy 


tousy* 
lousy 


*Look it up. It means striving, peppy. 


This 


time of year! 


Anagrins 


(1) Scramble taste with a # and 
get smart. 


(2) Scramble moaner with ac and 
get a good story. 


(3) Scramble atoning with an e 
and get no for an answer. 


(4) Scramble mailed with an m 
and get a fix. 


(5) Scramble doaters with an / and 
get a heavenly body. 


Answers on page 30 








WEATHER PERMITTING 
An Adjustable Lyric Guaranteed to Fit Any Season 


Spring is 

1 Summer's , : 

1e , here again 
Autumn’s ” 
Winter's 
Perfume 
. Sunshine . 

There’s in the breeze 


ease 


appear again 
} Oysters PI . 
Blizzards 
way ( sneeze 
sorch 
As on our I we : 
job seize 
walks freeze 
( Love thrill 
Heat rrill : 
With we 6 again 





“Huh! The old gag!” 


5 


The Man Who Writes French Composition Books 


Does a Movie Review 


(1.) The movie which I have seen was not good. (2.) 
The book which the author had written was not the same 
as the picture which was on the screen. (3.) Although the 
actress is beautiful, her voice is not good. (4.) Has the 
friend of the female cousin of the producer directed the 
picture? (5.) Because everyone (all the world) thought 
the handsome man had shot the wife of the gardener he 
was put in the penitentiary. (6.) If he had been hanged, I 
should not have been sorry. (7.) While he was in the 
prison he was still handsome. (8.) The man who fell so 
many times into the water was not laughable (dré/e). (9.) 
Although the picture was sad (friste) the ending was very 
happy. (10.) Since I have so many times seen this story 
before, I do not wish to see it again (encore). (11.) The 
newsreel was good, and the Mickey Mouse was good also. 
(12.) Have you pens, ink and paper? (13.) Give them 
to me then. (14.) If I should write a letter to the actress 
she would send to me her photograph. 























“We'll soon see who's going to be boss around here!” 


4 





IDEAS WHILE SHAVING 


HE morning shave, I am convinced, is man’s great- 
est single source of inspiration. 

My belief is that one morning Whitney, as he 
stropped his razor, said, ‘I think I'll invent the cotton 
gin.’” Dickens daubed on some more lather, examined 
the result in the mirror, and said, “I wonder if people 
would enjoy a tale about a couple of cities?” Washington 
stirred the soap in his shaving mug one morning at 
Valley Forge and decided, “We'll get some boats and 
paddle across. There won't be much room in the boats, 
but I can stand up.’ Napoleon, as he examined the fuzz 
on his chin, said, “I believe I'll be an Emperor.” Cool- 
idge, industriously honing a safety razor blade, said, 


“I choose to write for the new spapers 


(You may have seen one or more of these great men 
pictured behind whiskers. Even so, a man with whiskers 
shaves. He trims around the edges and, overcome by 
curiosity, at times he harvests the entire crop to see how 
he is getting along.) 

Ordinarily the shave takes place during the minutes 
before breakfast. Sleep has cleared your mind. The day 
lies ahead. Subconsciously you are forming plans. Your 
ideas are passing in review. The morning shave is the 
zero hour, the jumping off point. After it the battle begins 
and there will be little time for reflection. So you reflect 
in your shaving mirror. 

Seen above a field of snowy lather 
and beneath a tangle of tousled hair, 
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All about the love life of your favorite moll!” 
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"Since | washed my hare I can't do a thing with it!” 


there is something confident and trustworthy about your 
eyes. With the exception of the tip of your nose, there 
are no points of interest for them to look at except them- 
selves. No chin or mouth is visible to distract their 
attention. Whatever their color, they gaze into their 
own depths with an earnest directness and, as un- 
known battalions of ideas troop past, automatically ig- 
nore the inconsequential to single out the most likely 


prospec :. 


HERE is no apparent effort, no struggle. It is more a 
stroke of genius. You are thinking you must get some 
more razor blades or that it is a pleasant day outside or 
that you smell lamb chops when, in a flash, the entirely 


unconnected brilliant idea appears. 


The idea presents clearly the means of accomplishing 
some highly desired and often sought end such as: How 
you should apply the bridge rule of eleven; what you 
should say on the witness stand; how to twist a dojigger 
so it will be a new type of can opener which will bring 
you a fortune; how to invent a cotton gin or mix a new 
gin drink; who will break in a new pair of shoes for 
you; how to write a tale about one or more cities; what 
color spring suit you want; how to get across a river on 
Christmas and attack some Hessians; an excuse to get 
away at noon to play tennis; how to become an Emperor ; 
whether to compose songs about the South or write for 


the newspapers 


With the brilliant idea in mind you spread on more 
lather and start shaving. Each stroke of the razor brings 
into view more face of the man who is to carry out the 
idea. You are meeting yourself slowly. One cheek ap- 
pears, smooth and moist. It is encouraging. The other 
cheek appears. It is more encouraging. Several deft 
strokes disclose your chin and add determination. 
The upper lip arrives with a smile of approval. A 
dash of astringent crystallizes the idea and talcum 
sanctions It. 

Have you ever wondered why square-jawed men are 


not easily swayed? I believe it is because they get so much 





confidence in their ideas while shaving. 
Tom Sims. 








SINBAD. 
Oh, well—all right! 
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Not even 











ARCH 13.—Lay late, having 

worked with Dr. Bishop until 

the small hours over my hus- 
band, poor wretch, and when he did re- 
quire a certain drug at four in the morn- 
ing, I was obliged to go over town as far 
as Times Square to get it, a circumstance 
which should be a scandal in a city the 
size of ours, for Lord! even though 
apothecaries assume that all respectable 
citizens should be in their beds at such 
a time, they should, methinks, take into 
consideration that some of them might 
be sick. The telephone a-ringing, and it 
was Glenn Kenyon, a friend of my 
childhood whom I have not seen or 
heard of for more years than I should 
like to set down, and she did inquire 
if I remembered our having gone to the 
theatre with our housemaids on a cer- 
tain afternoon, as though I could ever 
forget the experience, for it was the 
first play I ever saw in my life, and was 
called ‘Nobody's Claim”, in which a 
man named Jagon was burned at the 
stake, and I was well into adolescence 
before the horrible vision ceased to 
haunt me in the night watches, nor 
could I tell my parents, neither, having 
been pledged to secrecy by the servant, 
who was one of my earliest idols. Betsy 
Thomas for luncheon, and we did make 
a fine meal on curried lamb and tomato 
aspic, and B. confided that she had 
given up Walter Winchell’s column for 
Lent, which I do consider a great com- 
pliment to that gentleman. She did also 
tell me how she had met at Mistress 
Marbury’s a Turk who was one hun- 
dred and fifty-nine years old, and had 
asked him which portion of his first 
century he had enjoyed most, which I 
did consider a great loss of opportunity 
on her part, forasmuch as she will prob- 
ably never again encounter an individ- 
ual of whom she can ask if the first 
hundred years were the hardest. All the 
afternoon gone in trying on chignons, 
my hair having grown to a length which 
threatens my sanity, and when I do re- 
member having been taught that a gen- 
tlewoman never puts her hands to her 
head unless her coiffure is in a state of 
absolute collapse, I am obliged to 
laugh aloud, and after submitting to 
all the waving which I must now un- 
dergo, I am more than ever convinced 
that a woman who is born with curly 








MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


tresses does not know what trouble is 


ARCH 14.—In a great rage this 

morning, for that Virgie, who 
made out my income tax, did make no 
mention of Samuel thereon, so that I 
must send to a bank for a new form and 
copy out all her statements again, nor 
did her computation seem exact, 
neither, so that I did settle the matter 
by paying the government far more 
than is just, leaving the exact figures 
to their agents, and relying on the old 
pronouncement that a generous error 
is always pardonable. To Marge 
Boothby’s for luncheon, and we had 
a fine gossip about some of our cronies, 


and Marge did remark, apropos of the 





gladly submit to 


goings-on of one of them, that she was 
stepping out for the first time in her 


life, whereto I could not but respond, 
were Marge’s chronicle accurate, “Ste p 


ping out! She is leaping from crag to 
crag.”’ Then Emmy Anders in, and 
telling us how her husband has been 
beset recently with friends from his 
college days, and that they had made so 
much tumult in her house that she had 
reached a point where, if she heard 
nothing falling or smelled no smoke, 
she kept right on reading. All the talk 
now is of impeaching Mayor Walker, 
a proceeding which does seem to bother 
him no whit, and indeed I do think he 
is fortunate, for Lord! I myself should 
any chastisement 


which would relieve me of responsi 


bility, a little defamation being a small 
and freedom 


price to pay for leisure 


from cart 


"I just happened to be in the 


: , , 
ié ighborho id 
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The fisherman who became a life guard. 
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Great Minds at Work 


Some _laun- 
dries do use up 
linen, but I 
suppose 
it comes back 
with 


when 


holes 
that’s good for 
trade. 

King George 
of England. 








In twenty-five years, according to the 
decline in the nation’s birth rate, there 
will be no children born in this 


country. 
Charle f G. Norris. 





A man these days is a better 
mother than a woman. 


Cosmo Hamilton. 





The blazing constellations in 
the zodiacs of the Irrational are 
calling us, and up the sun-shaft 
of the ages we go dancing the 
lascivious dance of the atoms. We 
go like gods sweating stars, chant- 
ing a Te Deum—to Chance! 


Benjamin De Casseres. 





From my observations of mid- 
dle class and elite society both 
here and abroad, of society in 
general, or may I even say human 
beings in general, there is little 
or no animation and hilarious en- 
joyment unless there is a stimu- 


lant. 
Rudy Vallée. 





The 


whether in 


possession of money 


large or small 
amounts means very little to me. 
But as I have a mania for giving 
it away, to be deprived of it is 
indeed a misfortune. 


Mrs. Armour. 


The new 24-hour airmail service en- 
ables a man in New York to learn by 
Monday how a friend in California 
spent Sunday, and by Tuesday the 
Californian may receive the reply that 
the New Yorker doesn’t care. 





Three prohibition agents who at- 
tacked and killed a bakery truck driver 
in Pennsylvania were frightened away 
before they could scalp him. 





A Harvard professor has been 
awarded a gold medal for sitting 
around places studying ants, the slug- 


gard. 





Connecticut has extended to Calvin 
Coolidge the privilege of fishing with- 
Out paying a license fee. This seems to 
solve the problem of what to do with 
our former Presidents. 





Thirty babies are born per hour i: 
New York. There is a fascination abou 
the big city which seems to attract our 
youngest generation. 





Wilkins’ submarine journey under 
the ice will supply the Eskimo fisher- 
men with some wild yarns about what 
got away. 





PENNSYLVANIA STATION, NEW YORK. 
“Don't be a prude, Mr. Peebles—take off yer shirt—are you ashamed to show yer tan?” 
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Herr Einstein is Pleased with Us 


T is a pleasant change to hear from 

a European who is pleased with the 
United States. Einstein seems to be 
pleased. He has been here; expresses 
satisfaction with his experience ; is even 
grateful for the reception given him 
and the means offered him to increase 
in knowledge. He has gone home but 
expects to come back next fall to re- 
sume his celestial investigations. 
All that is remarkable. But 
Einstein is a very simple person. When 
people are polite to him he accepts it 


then 


as kindness. He is not fussy. One can- 
not be fussy with stars, which are his 
ordinary companions, and Mrs. Ein- 
stein gives herself no airs but seems 
to like people. 


Aut very different from Bernard 
Shaw, whose picture is on the out- 
side page of the New York Times 
Magazine for March 15th to illustrate 
some discourse by Kathleen Wood- 
ward. It is a little difficult to determine 
whether the discourse proceeds from 
Shaw or from Miss Woodward. She 
may be writing fiction or she may have 
really interviewed him. The portrait 
does not look like fiction, but she gives 
Shaw one of his annual invitations to 
visit the United States and the article 
gives or pretends to give Shaw’s reasons 
for declining. 


HEY are amusing reasons, most of 

of them to be found in Shaw's 
latest play. Whether the interview is 
real or invented, Shaw is quite right. 
He ought not to come here. Probably 
Kipling should not come here again, 
though he can if he wants to. Shaw 
would do us no good. Dean Inge might 
do us good, he always does; but Dean 
Inge is a serious character, a minister 
of religion, whereas Shaw—though one 
might pay him the compliment of call- 
ing him the Irish Voltaire, it would 
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not be certain that he was entitled to 
that name. Dean Inge is probably of 
sound mind, but would you call Shaw's 
mind sound? Would you call Winston 
Churchill's mind sound? He and Shaw 
and Dean Inge are probably the three 
best magazine writers in England, but 
that does not necessarily imply that 
they have sound minds. 


Necessity—Still the Great Mother 


HERE seems as yet to be no mass 
production of remarkable men. 
Possibly it is because production of 
human beings is not conducted by 
authority and you cannot breed them 
as you do horses. Besides that, man is 
the most complicated animal, and 
though to breed the physical part of 
him may seem simple enough if one 
had control, the mental and spiritual 
parts are quite another matter. 
Circumstances have a vast amount to 
do with the development of all animals, 
with man, probably, most of all. An 
easy life does not tend to produce 
greatness, since back of greatness there 
must be effort. Most people who make 
the effort successfully, make 
money and then provide that their chil- 
dren won't have to work unless they 
like it. 


though not always, they contribute to 


some 


feel And so, in most cases, 
shutting them off from the best devel- 


opment. 


ONEY is useful however to get 

families out of the ruck. To be 
born into a family that is sufficiently 
well-to-do to provide what is possible 
for health and education still seems to 
be an advantage.-For persons who 
would be civilized it is certainly an 
advantage; for people who would 
be satisfied with making money it 
may be an advantage, though many 
highly successful money-makers have 
not had it. Probably the minds of per- 
sons who have experienced a searching 
dearth of money are likely to be more 
concentrated on getting some than 
those of people to whom food, shelter, 
clothes and teaching have come as 
matters of course. 


O far this year homicides by motor 
cars hereabouts have increased. The 
news has also been enriched by some 
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very spirited engagements between Dry 
agents and occupants of vehicles. In 
North Carolina in a fusillade between 
Dry agents and the driver of a United 
States mail truck two were killed. It 
seems to have been a case of overzeal, 
as there was no rum in the mail truck. 
Possibly the driver supposed he was 
being held up; possibly he considered 
that if arrested he would not get jus- 
tice in the Federal Courts and that he 
had better take what he could for him 


self. 


Two Great Men 
USTICE Holmes 


James were contemporaries 
friends. A lawyer (a Judge) being 
asked them he 
more important said, “James.” When 


William 


and 


and 


which of considered 
the questioner expressed surprise at 
such an answer from a great admirer 
of Justice Holmes, the lawyer merely 
said ‘James was a ferment that worked 
prodigiously.”’ 

Both men were highly important 
and ornaments time. James 
died at 68, in 1910. He was an ex 


to their 


plorer after new knowledge, a philos 
opher, an innovator, an inquirer. Not 
being in awe of conservative people or 
scientists he pursued spirits and inves- 
tigated them all he could, giving the 
prestige of his name to that inquiry. 
Justice Holmes has also been an ex- 
plorer in his line. He says he found 
the law pathless. He explored it from 
1867 to 1880 when he published a 
book high 
William James published a good many 


about it of authority. 
books. Europe seems to regard him as 
The American Philosopher. He grew 
up in a family where discussion was 
free and everything was talked over. 
Probably the same was true of Justice 
Holmes, whose father certainly could 
discuss anything and liked to do it. His 
mother was the daughter of a Judge 
of high repute in Vermont and his 
turn for law is thought to have come 
from her. To talk a little about these 
men from Massachusetts is a pleasant 
change from consideration of most of 
the stories that make big headlines in 
current newspapers. The parents of 
both of them were remarkable people 
and ahead of their times. 


—E. S. Martin. 













“Well, yOu got 


me aintcher?” 


Tony—they' ve 
nominated grandma 





for oblivion. . I” 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


The Progressives Aren’t A Party 
They’re A Function! 


‘<WITTLE JIM” Watson didn't 
scare the Progressives much. 
He belongs in the kindergar- 
ten, Senator George W. Norris told 
the world, or would have told it if the 
radio announcer hadn't used up so much 
of his time in the introduction. 

Even Will Rogers took a crack at 
poor Jim, who is just a regular and 
therefore deserving of no one’s atten- 
tion. He simply happens to be Republi- 
can leader in the Senate. Rogers said 
the Republicans wouldn't take a posi- 
tion on prohibition, oil embargo, and 
other controversies on which Watson 
wanted the Progressives to take a 
stand, not even if they were on their 
death beds. 

But why not? Obviously Mr. 
Rogers implies that the Republicans 
are afraid. No argument. But are the 
Progressives afraid? That is rather 
shocking to anyone who has listened to 
them! 

Maybe they are just discreet. Look 
what happened to Raskob when he 
started the prohibition argument at the 
Democratic Donnybrook Fair just a 
week before! 

But Jim Watson and Will Rogers 
both miss the whole point. In fact they 
prove that—from a Progressive stand- 
point—they DO belong in the kinder- 
garten. For what would it profit the 
Progressives to take positions ? 

Positions—Woodrow Wilson to the 
contrary notwithstanding—are molass- 
es to catch flies. They are glittering prom- 
ises held up to the electorate for the pur- 
pose of getting a party into power. 


S Mr. Norris patiently pointed out 

to his kindergarten pupils, the Pro- 
gressives are not a political party. They 
do not want to get in—except of course 
individually as senators or whatever 
they are running for. Their function is 
NOT to run the government. Their 
function is to scream from the house- 
tops that the government is being run 
very badly. And they perform this 
function. In fact they rather resent a lit- 
tle amateur help now and then, as for in- 
stance from Jouett Shouse and Charley 
Michelson in Democratic headquarters. 
They tried being a political party 
once, back in 1924, and the Elder 
La Follette carried precisely one state. 
In fact the net result of their drive in 


he? & 


that campaign was to make an over- 
whelming victory for a President they 
thought even less of than they do 
Hoover—Mr. Coolidge. 

And if the test of political educa- 
tion is the ability to roll up votes on 
election day—not for somebody else 
but for yourself—who is going to say 
that these lads are wrong, and Jim 
Watson is right? Mr. Norris has 
been coming back to the Senate with 
large majorities ever since he left the 











New York policeman disciplining a 


criminal 


House after submarining Uncle Joe 
Cannon. 

But here Jim Watson barely got 
through last time. In fact there are 
those who think he didn’t really get 
through—nor if you counted the bal- 
lots up in Lake county carefully. But 
that is another branch of politics. It 
is not included in the curriculum of the 
political school of which Mr. Norris 
was thinking when he said Jim should 
be in the kindergarten. 

But the “best minds” of the Republi- 
can National Committee found defeat- 
ing George Norris a quite impossible 
task. Even when they used barroom 
pictures and told the pious farmers 
out on the Nebraska prairies that 
Norris’ bole to Smith had nearly suc- 
ceeded in putting the Pope in the 
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White House. For the honest farmers 
knew better. Not that they did not 
suspect Smith of designs for moving 
the Vatican to Washington, but they 
knew George Norris wasn’t really 
going to help elect Smith. They knew 
he just wanted to talk about the 
wicked Power Trust. So they voted 
against the Pope in 1928, and for 
George Norris in 1930. 


5k point is not to take any of these 
things too seriously. Remember the 
molasses and flies idea which Wilson so 
indignantly repudiated. For instance 
consider one of the senators attending 
this Progressive gathering, who has a 
nation wide reputation as a foe of the 
‘interests.’ This senator, last year, 
went to the front at the offices of the 
Power Commission on behalf of some 
of his constituents. They wanted a 
water power franchise. They got it. 

A little later they sold this franchise 
to the Electric Bond and Share Co. 
Maybe the senator in question had 
never considered this particular cor- 
poration a part of the ‘Power Trust’. 
But some of his Progressive colleagues 
consider it almost as menacing as the 
Owen D. Young candidacy for the 
Presidency. 

Besides, it might be stated in exten- 
uation, this senator's constituents did 
not operate this power site to oppress 
the plain people. Not for a minute. 
They sold it. And as a matter of fact 
the words “Power Trust’’ did not ap- 
pear either in the franchise obtained 
by this senator's influence, or in the 
deed of sale to the Electric Bond and 
Share Co. 

Most important of all, he is well 
branded as a Progressive. If Jim Wat- 
son had done that there would have 
been a scandal. Which explains why 
Jim is still in the kindergarten class. 
He just doesn’t know about these 
things. 


Ae how could the wily Watson ex- 
pect the Progressives to take a stand 
on prohibition? Well he knew that 
The Wisconsin Progressives are wet, 
whereas the Nebraskan and Iowan 
branches of the order are dry. He was 
just trying to make trouble, that fellow. 
Serves him right that George Norris 
raked up that old lobbying business. 

For obviously anyone trying to make 
trouble for the Progressives is just a 
tool of the Power Trust! And we mean 
the Power Trust, too, not any little 
local development designed to harness 
the sunshine and rain so as to raise the 
living standards of those of one’s con- 
stituents who vote for Progressive 
candidates. 











The Time’s the Thing 


LONDON—Bernard Shaw, whe 
Ce called upon to make a speech at last 

vight’s performance of the Habima 
Hi. shrew players, said that while “Back 
to Methuselah” took three nights to 
perform, his next play probably would 
take a month, 
Wireless to THE New York TIMES. 


THEATREGOER (arriving at Shaw 
play with his wife): See, it's begun. 
| knew we'd be late. It takes you too 
long to dress. 

W1FE: Nonsense! We haven't miss- 
ed a thing. Look at your calendar. 
We're only three days late. Nothing's 
happened yet. They're just introducing 
the characters. 

THEATREGOER: I know, I know. But 
it's just as well to be on time. Any 
woman ought to be able to dress in 
four days. It doesn’t take me that long. 

Wire: Shhh! 

Two weeks pass, during which the 
theatregoers sit in silence, occasionally 
uunching a ham sandwich or drinking 
a little cold tea from a bottle. They are 
a hardy breed and need but little nour- 

Dment. 

THEATREGOER (suddenly): Who is 
that woman anyway, the one in blue? 

Wire: Why, that’s the heroine’s sis- 
ter, Agnes Dawn. Don’t you remem- 
ber? About ten days ago, a Friday | 
think it was, no, Saturday, she killed 
the little man with the moustache. And 
then, in Act 54 I think it was, she was 
acquitted, 

THEATREGOER: Oh, yes. I knew her 
face was familiar, but she hadn't been 
around for some time. Say, there's the 
curtain again. 

Wire: Yes, the program says it 
comes down for a week to indicate a 
lapse of 20 minutes. Shall we sit right 
here or go out and get a little fresh air? 

THEATREGOER: Well, I would enjoy 
a puff or two of smoke, come to think 
of it. Let’s go. But hurry! 

Another two weeks have gone by and 
the curtain has again descended, this 
time By a pa ticularly climactic 

The theatregoer reaches for his 
hat. 

THEATREGOER: There! That's the 
end, I guess. It must be. Gee, that was a 
great show. Great! I enjoyed every weck 
of it. Come on with your coat, dear. 


WIFE: Wait a second. I think there's - 


more. Let me see. Thirty days hath Sep- 
tember, April, June and November, all 
the rest have thirty-one ... . Yes, 
there must be an epilogue or some- 
thing. Sit down and keep quiet. Don’t 
show your ignorance. There’s another 
day yet. —W. W’. Scott. 
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NEW YORK CITY—Harlem is in 
mourning for the ‘numbers’ game. 
Hitherto, a group of gamblers made a 
book depending on three certain digits 
contained in the New York Clearing 
House Association Daily Report; and 
those inclined to take a chance could 
bet on any number from 000 to 999, 
the odds being about six to 10. Then 
the Clearing House gave up issuing a 
daily statement, so the number of 
shares sold on the New York Stock 
Exchange was used to obtain the three 
digits. But the Stock Ex- 

change promptly gave out 


the day's sales in round 





NEW YORK—Radio station WGY 
has established a sound library. One 
may rent any desired noise such as re- 
volver shot, train roar, surf sound, busy 
street corner, etc., all photographed on 


sound film from life. 


CAMBRIDGE 
been barred from the locks in Harvard 


-The name “Yale” has 


College buildings. Contracts for the 
construction of new dormitories con- 
tained a particular specification to this 


effect. 





numbers, so that was out. a 
In depression the prices 
paid to win, place and 
the first three 
Mutuel 


were used, but this led to 


show, in 


races at a track, 





too many complications 
so now there are no “num- 


bers” being bet on in 








Harlem. 


ALBUQUERQUE, N. 
M.—The Hopi 
tribe adopted 


Indian 
Professor 
Einstein and made him an 
Indian chief. They call him 


Fh — 
Jit ee 
“Great Relative’. AND '| & _ 


In 





WICHITA, KAN.— 
Mrs. Lucy Hatch has ap- 
plied for admittance to the 
County poor farm because 
her “‘little boy’ Harry, who is 72 
spends all his money in bacchanalian 
festivals and midnight revelrics. 


NEW YORK—A 
who had forgotten her name was ad- 
mitted to Bellevue Hospital. She was 


young woman 


finally found to be ‘Anna Olmstead” 
by a persistent detective. He systemati- 
cally called off the names in the phone 
directory for months, until he came to 
one that clicked. 
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“Hey, pop, V've been framed!” 


W ASHINGTON—The House of 
Representatives voted in favor of per- 
mitting the Government to operate 
speakeasics. The idea is to trap citizens 


into violation of the Prohibition Law. 


NEWARK, N. J.—Miss Dora Mc- 
Leod, service supervisor for a depart- 
ment store, announces that fat girls will 
not be hired any more. ‘They take up 
too much room, and it is too hard for 
them to stoop,” she said. 
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AND ABROAD 


BERLIN—Soviet Russia 
world in divorce, recent statistics show, 
with a rate of 305 per 100,000. The 
United States comes second with 163. 


leads the 


Then Austria with 89, Japan with 


79, Switzerland with 67, Denmark 
with 66, Germany with 61 and France 


with 47 


VANCOUVER, B. C.—The gov- 
ernment recently offered special liquor 
hampers at reduced rates to 

boost business. The ham- 

bottle 
each of whiskey, gin, port, 
bur- 


wine—and 


per included one 


loganberry, sherry, 
gundy, light 
one dozen ale—all for ten 


dollars. 


EL PASO—If you ever 
get put in jail, take plenty 
of banana peelings with 
you. For, according to Jesse 
Manigold, it is possible to 
escape with 


them. By 


wrapping the _ peelings 


ym 


hen 
Klee, 


around the iron bars of the 
windows and leaving them 
for a time, the acid in the 
peelings will soften the 
iron so that it is but an easy 
matter to cut through 
them. 


BERLIN—The German 
taxpayer has found out that a president 
is cheaper than a kaiser in regards to 
maintenance. Wilhelm cost Germany 
over five million dollars a year, while 
von Hindenburg only uses up forty 
thousand dollars. 

PARIS—A nice, nickel- 
plated “automat bar’’ has been placed 
in the Latin Quarter. And a coin in the 
proper slot delivers a glass of beer, 


modern, 


cognac, white wine or red wine. 












“Body and Soul” 


HE thought uppermost in our 
mind when we went to review 
this picture was whether or not 
any actress could live up to the advance 
publicity accorded Elissa Landi. For 
weeks before the film reached New 
York we received a daily postcard from 
the Fox publicity department on which 
was expressed the opinion of some 
prominent artist, sculptor, writer or 
critic extolling the physical charms and 
dramatic capabilities of Miss Landi. 
It subjected the lady to a severe test 
in a story which the producers must 
have known was poor stuff. 
As for Miss Landi, she 
is not an imitator of Greta 
Garbo, as we had been led 
to believe, but a beautiful, 
capable actress with a 
screen personality that is 
distinctive and individual 
and if she can leave 
this impression in such a 
picture as ‘Body and Soul” 
there is no telling what she 
will do to us when they 
give her a real chance. 
Regarding the story, we 
can only say that it is a 
good thing Mr. Freud is 
not a movie critic. The plot 
takes us back (against our 
will) to France and the 
World War. Charles Far- 
rell is an aviator who wants 
the boys to think he is a 
lady-chaser and a drunkard, 
whereas he is really as 
pure as a lily and does not 
like liquor. To create the desired im- 
pression Charles raves about his hot 
dates and starts out on nightly ex- 
cursions with large supplies of liquor 
under his arm while his fellow 
fliers gaze on enviously and exclaim, 
‘What a man!"’ Then Charley sneaks 
off in the woods, smears lipstick on his 
cheeks, sprinkles himself with perfume, 
gargles a bit of the cognac to give 
himself a breath, throws the rest of the 
liquor away, and returns at a late hour 
to his squadron to enjoy a vicarious 
thrill as the boys hilariously hail the 
earmarks of sex on his person. Jim- 
miny crickets, what perfectly darling 
fun! 


The 


Movies. bY Harry Pwanese 


Mr. Farrell's indifference toward 
women creates quite a problem when 
he meets Miss Landi. She has heard 
that he is a bad, bad fellow, so she 
girds on her most flowy, seductive 
house wrapper, and prepares to exer- 
cise her best technique. Imagine her 
surprise when she discovers Charley 
dumping his drinks into flower-pots 
and things. She angrily accuses him of 
being a fake and a sissy, which makes 
him so sore that he actually takes a 
couple of shots and gets very tight. 
Elissa then makes advances; Charley 
gets scared and starts to leave; he is so 
drunk that he falls on the floor; she 
gets down beside him to hold his head 





} . ” , 
director: As it would seem from some movies. 


or something . . . then comes the dawn, 
and with it the crushing realization 
that he has sinned . . . and is his face 
red? You see, Charley had always 
wanted to die clean—he says so him- 
self in the picture. 

Ah, well. Perhaps it is all for the bese. 
Movies like this may teach us to accept 
sex reactions with elemental simplicity, 
confining our comparisons to the birds 
and bees rather than bothering our 
pretty heads about repressions and 
other silly truths. 

The last of the film introduces spies 
and the British intelligence service. 
This American conception of British 
intelligence is another of the little 
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things that promote international mis- 
understandings. 

In fairness to Mr. Farrell we will say 
that he does a better job in this film 
than in some of his other talkie efforts. 
The fact remains that he does not speak 
lines convincingly, and he probably 
knows it, which accounts for his act- 
ing falling below the standard he set 
in silent films. His drunken moments 
in the picture are particularly ineffec- 
tive. 

The title of the picture, “Body and 
Soul,” has nothing to do with the song 
of the same name, nor anything else, 
for that matter, except the box office. 
We look forward to seeing Miss Landi 

in something better. 


“June Moon” 
BY the simple means of 


sticking closely to the 
stage version, and selecting 
a cast reasonable 
intelligence, Paramount 
brings “June Moon”’ to the 


screen with all of its en- 


with 


tertainment qualities intact. 
The situations 
created by Ring Lardner 
and George Kaufman are 
very nearly fool-proof, 
which means that ‘June 
Moon” will surely afford a 
dozen good laughs to any- 
body with the least sem- 


lines and 


blance of a sense of humor. 
In a good year we would 
guarantee two dozen laughs. 

Jack Oakie has a swell 
opportunity as the hick 
from Syracuse who comes 
to New York to set the town afire with 
his song writing, and he eats it up. He 
gets the most out of his lines—even 
when he is forced to use an overabun- 
dance of mispronounced words. Most 
of these mispronunciations were not 
in the original script but were written 
in, probably at the request of some 
official who “knows what the public 
wants. 

Other capable performers are Harry 
Akst (the well known song writer), 
Wynne Gibson and Francis Dee. Mr. 
Akst walks through the rdle of Maxie 
the piano player so convincingly that 
we pause to wonder whether or not 

(Continued on page 29) 


LIFE 








THE LETTERS OF A MODERN FATHER 


My DeAR DAUGHTER: 
You ask me if I am going to send you back to school 
next fall, as you have to reserve your room. Little did I 
think that an inquiry from you would be the thing that 
would bring the turn of the tide in my business. When it 
came I knew we were going to sell some brick this year; 
I knew we'd have to. Why, sooner than not have you 
under supervision I would try to get a loan at a bank! 

No; you're going back to school; you're even going 
to spend the summer at a horseback camp if I can find 
one that furnishes the arnica. 

Speaking of horses, your mother has taken up riding. 
She came back the other day flicking her boot with some- 
thing as she walked along. At a distance I thought it 
was a switch she had picked up but it turned out to be 
some strands of mane. 

Business is getting better. It isn’t quite as good yet 
as an editorial writer says in a newspaper the day before 
the paper is sold, but the secretary of our Chamber of 
Commerce says it is getting hard to find men to serve 
on stabilization committees so the improvement must be 
setting in. 

So sign up for your room. And tell your principal I 
am pleased with your progress. You've learned to write 
such a fashionable hand that when you ask 
for money it’s a positive pleasure to read it. / 

Your Affectionate Father 
McCready Huston. 


// 





“When I was a youngster, I was dashing and handsome- 


painted. 
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I t-t-t-t-t-told him t-t-t-to s-s-s-s-stop the c-c-c-c-car! 


—but I could 









n't afford to be 


Admiral Byrd says he is 
thinking of returning to the 
South Pole. We understand 
he was inspired to form the 
second expedition by reading 
his book about his first expe 
dition. 





“Beware the bewitching 
moonlight in the spring, 
says a writer of advice to lov- 
ers. Who was it that said the 
night has a thousand ayes? 





A physician recommends 
tap dancing as a cure for 
spring fever. On the other 
hand, spring fever might be 


a cure for tap dancing. 





Mrs. Clyde , of Pember- 
ton, fell down stairs at her 
home this morning breaking 
her myhodudududududududosy 
and suffered painful injuries. 


—Ohio Paper. 





Humph- 
a pretty myhodidu etc. 
























House Beautiful 


HANNING POLLOCK is no 

piker. Kipling’s “L’Envoi’ to 

“The Seven Seas’” was written 
for him. He splashes at a ten-league 
canvas with brushes of comets’ hair, 
and if the naive implication that “no 
one shall work for money, and no 
one shall work for fame’’ doesn’t coin- 
cide with his remarks to the box office, 
the secret dies with his manager, for 
Mr. Pollock is a man with a mission, 
and, America being what it is, the keys 
of several cities are in his possession. 
It is all right with me. I was not aston- 
ished by the country-wide success of 
“The Fool’, considering that the apos- 
tles wrote so much of it. (As we go 
to press, the face of Al Jolson looks up 
appealingly from the cover of Bayes 
Theatre program, and the expression 1n 
his eyes is enough to make all com- 
mentors on the drama quit their type- 
writers and dig out their dusty volumes 
of Sainte-Beuve and Joubert.) It is 
ridiculous, of course, to take a com- 
mercialized walking-on-the-water play- 
wright too seriously, but those of us 
who go to church and say the Nicene 
Creed with our fingers crossed can de- 
rive an occasional benefit from evangel- 
ism. Mr. Pollock's theme for “The 
House Beautiful’’ is a good one. He 
presents us with two individuals, mar- 
ried to each other, who cling to their 
ideals in spite of all modern forces to 
the contrary, said forces including boot- 
leg hooch, small town journalism, local 
politics, and a mean old villain who 
personifies our honest doubt that the 
rain does not fall with too disturbing 
a patter on the unjust. The wife sees in 
her commonplace husband a 
knight, and Jo Mielziner has provided 


true 


some extremely good sets which reveal, 
with fine language and credible suits 
of mail, the poetry and fabric of her 
vision. These are projected, at inter- 
vals in accordance with the action, and 
although I don’t think much more of 
Tennyson than you do, I admit a dis- 
tinct impression with their beauty and 
with the faith, splendidly exemplified 
in Mary Phillips's performance, which 
enabled her to see beyond the drab cir- 
cumstances of a life which drove one 
of her neighbors to drink and the 
divorce courts. All women dramatize 


lhe at re - &S BRaird Leonard 


their environments. 


picture an 


themselves and 
Most of them 
tence like that of Ninon de L’Enclos, 
with cavaliers standing in line at the 
door, and God knows what in the 
pantry. My heart somehow goes out 
to a creature who keeps a staunch heart 
in spite of—oh well, I should be writ- 
ing for The Ladies’ Home Journal, 
and let it go at that! My intelligence, 
such as it is, prompts me to confide that 
Mr. Pollock's economics are—or should 
ic be “is ?—-unsound, and I greatly 
fear that if I had been on the stage I 
should have sympathized with the boys 
who wanted to repeal the zoning stat- 
ute. I have not said much about the 
plot of “The House Beautiful’, which 
is concerned with the efforts of two 
people to build a home and keep it 
inviolate, along lines of interior decora- 
tion which would send Condé Nast 
and his professional associates to their 
graves. The wife planted some pine 
trees in an adjacent lot which they 
could not afford to purchase, and he 
chiefest joy was to contemplate thei 
development. I had a feeling that the 
might eventuate into a gold mine fo 
the family, much like Winchell Smith’: 
famous preserves, so when I said to 
my cynical companion, “I believe some- 
thing is going to come out of those pine 
trees’, her response was, “A pixie!” 
That is how “The House Beautiful’ 
struck most of its beholders on the 
opening night, but I am here to tell 
you that it made me conscious of an 
earlier conviction that things which 
are unseen and eternal have those which 
are seen and temporal seventeen down 
and one to play. 


eXIS- 


Napi 
LL readers of these pages know that 
Osgood Perkins is my favorite ac- 
tor, but Ernest Truex has a spot in my 
heart which cannot be gainsaid, and 
how entertaining it would be to have 
somebody do a little gainsaying! 
“Napi”’, the piece in which my pet 
diminutive star is now disporting his 
talents, is nothing. An awkward, 


wooden comedy from the German, 
which is a better revenge on France 
than anything which Bismarck could 
have thought up, and they tell me that 
he thought plenty. The amazing part 
of the evening for me was Mr. Truex’s 
close resemblance to Napoleon, for 





whom he substituted in an amorous 
encounter which did not turn out as the 
emperor's ministers, physician, and 
valet wished it to do. The valet was 
Dallas Welford, so nothing more 
needs to be said beyond a repetition 
of my recent pronouncement that | 
would go out on a rainy night appar- 
eled in my best white chiffon dress to 
hear him read from the Congressional 
Record. act, con- 
tained the high lights of what was 
going forward, was distinctly over- 
written, and a young woman named 
Peggy Shannon, borrowed by the grace 


The second which 


of God and some commercial arrange- 
ment with William A. Brady, gave us 
an enunciation which would never have 
passed even the Sargent school. It re- 
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children in “The 


Not the most elevating type of music, 
but really rockin’ in rhythm. and 
TWELFTH STREET RAG'’—Too much noise 
by the same band. 

WHEN Your Lover Has GONE” and 
Just A GIGOLO Harry Richman, with 
his biggest vibrato, sings two sad, sad 
songs. 

COLUMBIA 

‘It’s A LONESOME OLD TowN” and 

“IT Want You For Myseut Ted Wal- 


lace and His Campus Boys do a couple in 

Wit Phfp* Moet, Lee Simonson? et 
al. in the offing, just a good, plain en- 
tertainment. My recommendation for 
their board is Al Woods—and I don’t 
mean to give A. H. a dirty crack, at 
that. It is not within anyone's dignity 
to say much about what happened 
in the great war. We have all suf- 
fered because of it, we have lost friends 
and relatives dear to us, and statisticians 
of economics tell us that my own gen- 
eration will be paying for it, in one 
way or another, for the remainder of 
our lives. I cannot see therefore, the 
importance of a play like “Miracle at 
Verdun”, in which the dead are resur- 
rected, and confronted with the tid- 
ings that the governments for which 
they have died are through with them. 
The various nationalities represented 
in the action are characteristic, and tire- 
some. I congratulate Mr. Simonson for 
his settings, and Mr. Biberman for his 
excellent direction. As for me, I could 
easily have stayed at home and read the 
Gettysburg speech, which, if you re- 
member, was written on a piece of 


butcher's paper. 
LIFE 





Our Foolish « ontempora rics 


BusiINess MAN (after interviewing 
his daughter's suitor): “I regret I can- 
not see my way to allow you to marry 
my daughter at present, but give me 
your name and address; then, if noth- 
ing better turns up in the near future, 
you may hear from us again.” 

Passing Show. 





Tess: “You can't believe everything 
you hear.” 
Bess: “No; but you can repeat it.” 
Ansu ers. 





J. B. Priestley, English author and 
lecturer, says Our national curse is in- 
digestion. We question whether it is 
remedied much by the cold lunches laid 
out by wives away at lectures. 





Detroit News. MAGNATE: Sorry I can't offer you a cigar, Jones. I've only ¢ got the one I'm smok- 
Wg, Al 71 | the > Oe Tm LOM Oo SH oke directly terwards. Hum orist. 








A young novelist admits that the 
post-War generation eats too much, 
drinks too much and smokes too much. 
He says nothing about writing too 
much. Punch. 





An actor says he can always tell 
whether or not he is getting his stuff 
over. A little ‘‘bird’”’ tells him. 

Passing Show. 





One of two janitors in a studio was 
fired. A few days after he was out, a 
phone call came for him. 

“He ain't here,’ answered the re- 
maining janitor. 

“When will he be in?”’ came from 
the phone. 

“IT don’t think he'll be back here 
again—there’s been a shakeup in this 








department,’ answered the broom 
pusher. V ariety. 
dF] \\ 
jy 
eo . —_ / | ie Fal | 1 VK \\ 
Spain needs a Mussolini,’ says a , Wit) es \ 

. 3 : 1) \\ \] "I 
headline. It is said that the Duce has / i 
offered to run over one afternoon and “l'm getting to like Ms sone . Tong skirts. I find it | revives my ener 
put things right. —Punch. for faces.” —Punch (by permission). 
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Craonfidential 


Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 
Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 


X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 


PLAYS 


Green Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85 (* 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
nd amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year’s Pulitzer play. 


OncE IN A LIFETIME. Masic Box. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious, biting 
satire of Hollywood and the talkies. With 
Jean Dixon and George Kaufman, an 
uthor. 


lie Greeks Hap A Worp For It. Harris, 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40 (*)—Zoé Akins’ 
ively comedy of the home-life of three 
ex-chorines. 


Mrs. MOONLIGHT. Little. $3.85 (*X)- - 
The sad and charming whimsy of a lady 
inable to grow old. With Edeh Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GraNpb Hore. National. $440 (*)—Ex- 
iting, interesting and Sasee Os staged 
jrama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. With 
Henry Hull and Eugénie Leontovich. 


lrontiGHT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (X)—Mr. Belasco’s diverting 
comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 
l'amour essential to a prima donna. 


rie VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85 (° 
Heartily recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather-brained lady 
with an overly developed—if inaccurate 
imagination for past romance. 


Tive Star FINAL. Cort. $3.85 (*)—Thrill- 
ing, melodramatic attack on the scandal- 
nongering tabloids with Arthur Byron 
as the managing editor. 


Tomorrow AND Tomorrow. Henry Mil- 
ler. $3.85 (* and Tues.)—Philip Barry's 
play wherein a woman is made ‘complete’ 
through motherhood. With Zita Johann 
ind Herbert Marshall. 


As You DESIRE Me. Maxine Elliott 
$3.85 (*)—Splendid bit of acting he 
Judith Anderson as the lady of doubtful 
identity in Pirandello’s disturbing play. 


VATE Lives. Times Square. $3.85 (X) 
Noel Coward's care-free comedy in which 
he and Gertrude Lawrence find love and 
furniture-breaking synonymous. 


THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*}—Katharine Cornell in a 
worth-while play based on the lives of 
Robert Browning, Elizabeth Barrett and 
her father. 


Doctor X. Hudson. $3.00 (*)—Mystery 
thriller guaranteeing a murder every time 
the lights go out, a killer on the loose 


and a scientific device for trapping hin 
Good hokum. 


A WoMAN DENIED. Ritz. $3.00 (*)—Dull, 
lurid drama with Mary Nash as the artist's 
model men hate and desire. 


GivE ME YESTERDAY. Charles Hopkin 
$4.40 (*)—Louis Calhern in the role of 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer yearns 
for his past in this newest of Mr. Milne’s 
whimsies. 


As Hussanps Go. John Golden. $3.85 (*) 
Rachel Crother’s satisfactory ‘comedy 
the glamour of Paris leads two ladies to 

try reorganizing life in Dubuque. 


House BEAuTIFUL. Apollo. $3.00 (*) 
Channing Pollock’s play ennobling the 
idealistic struggle of one couple against 
success, money and modern business. 


THE ADMIRABLE CRICHTON. New Amster 
dam. $3.85 (*)—Time has ‘tom kind 
to parts of this Barrie comedy in which 
William Gillette scored in 1903. Walte 
Hampden in title rdle. 


Nap. Longacre. $3.00 (* Ernest Truex 
as the little ribbon clerk paid to double 
for Napoleon at certain and 
amorous tumes. 


dangerous 


Gray SHapow. New Yorker. $3.00 (*)— 
Mystery bunkum on the insurance racket 


with a graveyard, corpse and ghost. 
Enough said 
MiracLE AT VERDUN. Martin Beck. $3.00 


(X)—Incoherent, blaring production by 
the Guild showing the return to earth of 
the war dead—done with the aid of a 
triple projection screen and loud speaker 


S 


MUSICAL 


FiInE AND Danpy. Erlanger. $5.50 (*) 
Joe Cook and all gadgets in a fast-moving 
show. 


THREE's A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat. 
Hol. $6.60 (X)—Best revue in town 
with that swell trio—Clifton Webb 


Libby Holman and Lester Allen. 

Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notch, 
lively show set to Gershwin music with 
comedy by Willie Howard. And there's 


Ethel Merman—blues—and the cowboy 
quartette (‘Bidin’ My Time’). 

Sweet AND Low. 44th Street. $4.40 (*) 
Nice, low comedy with Fannie Brice, 
George Jessel and James Barton. 

THe New Yorkers. Broadway. $5.50— 


Sat. Hol. $6.60 (X)—Sophisticated., 
smart revue and with the maximum of 
stars: Clayton, Jackson and Durante; 
Frances Williams; Hope Williams and 
Waring’s Pennsylvanians. 


Shubert. 


importation 


$5.50 (*)— 
with charming 


Meret My SIsTER. 
Continental 


a. 


Criutde 


restful 
Georg 


atmosphere when you're in a 
With Bettina Hall and 
Grossmith. 


mood. 


You Saw It. Chanin's 46th Street. $4.40 
(*)—Collegiate pep and Lou Holtz as 
the jew boy earning his way with a variety 
of rackets and jokes. 


AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 
(*)—A tuneful crack at Hollywood with 
Jack Whiting and Jeanne Aubert. 


[HE WONDER Bar. Bayes. $6.60 (X)—AlI 
Jolson as master of ceremonies! The thea 
tre is decorated as a Parisian cabaret and 
drama unfolds in the course of the 


evening s entertainment 


RECORDS 


BRUNSWICK 


ROCKIN 
Not the 


but really 


IN RHYTHM’ —The Jungle Band. 
most elevating type of 
rockin’ in rhythm. and 


TWELFTH STREET RAG Too much noise 


music 


by the same band 

WiitEN Your Lover Has Gongs” and 
Just A GIGOLO Harry Richman, with 
is biggest vibrato, sings two sad, sad 
songs 


COLUMBIA 


A LONESOME OLD Town” and 


I WANT You For Myseu! Ted Wal- 
lace and His Campus Boys do a couple in 
fine style. The trumpet is featured, and 
bit of harmony on the vocal 

TOES well 


choruses 


WHen You THINK A WHuoLE Lo 
ABOI SOMEONI The Happy Chap- 
pies sing some ooshy sob stuff. and 

WONDER VALLEY The ime group 


wanting to wander in Wonc ler V Valley’ 

with the aid of a few clothespins 

TICTOR 

It’s A LONESOME OLD Town” and 

McKinney's 
these two 

p with trum 


PASSION 
P; | te t 

ickers step on if in 
and give us real pe 


pets, pianos and things 


SHeE’s My SEcRE1 


Corton 


Wot LD You Like To Take A WALK” 
ae And Low)—Julia Sanderson and 
‘rank ‘Crumit duet on this popular tune 
nd on the other side is Frank indulging 
in harmless exercise by himself in 
ONE LitTLe RAINDROP 


SHEET MUSIC 


“I'm All Alone In The World” (N 
how) 


In The Candlelight’"—(No show) 


"You Didn't Have To Tell Me’—(N 
hou’) 
“By The River Sainte Marie’—(No show) 
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THE FOUNDLING. 


“By golly, it opens and shets its eye, don’t it?” 








Winners of LIFE’S Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 80 





Mar jorirt REYNOLDS 
151 East Pasadena St. 
Pomona, Calif. 


For explanation: ‘It must have been 
something I ate.” 


F. C. SNELI 
1317 N. Wallace St. 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


For explanation: “Farewell to 
Charms.” 


Ler HAMILTON 
1425 Rosewood Ave. 


Louisville, Ky. 


For explanation: Figuratively speak- 


y 
ing. 


J. C. STILER 
911 Union Street 
Brunswick, Ga. 


For explanation: Oh that this too too 
solid flesh would melt! 


MADE FROM 
Tire worn—bu! you 
ACTUAL con still see 
PHOTOGRAPHS 
or 
KELLY 


SAPRTIVORAPHS 


Slight wear—sofety 
still well de 


Note the shorp-edge 
contact that gives 
sofety 


READ THESE 


CARBON COP 


OF SAFE MILES 





IES 


SKIDDING. Sliding forward with all brakes set. That’s how accidents 


happen. Tires that give you Safe Miles must keep the sharp-edge 


contact of their tread. And Kellys do. The proof? You 


these Kelly Safetygraphs. 


can see it in 


A test car, equipped with stock Kelly-Springfield Tires, drove 


continuously for thousands of miles. At regular inter 


vals of hard 


road wear they drove over strips of carbon paper. Like huge rubber 


stamps the tires printed the proof of Safe Miles the 


defined, sharp-edge contact of the Kelly tread. Even 
sands of miles, safety is perfectly evident. 

Kelly Tires cost no more to buy than other tires. T 
exclusively through independent merchants. 
e Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., General Motors Building 


When the Cop says, «storr’ and wet 
pavements say,«Sk1D!", Kellys HOLD! 


clear, well- 


after thou- 
hey are sold 


, New York. 
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Ir has been frequently said that 

you must “live with your boat” 
to know it. Certainly brilliance of 
finish and a few “tricky” fittings are 
no measure of the inbuilt quality and 
hand craftsmanship so essential to 
speed, ruggedness and soul-satisfying 
performance. But strip a Hackercraft 
to its bare details—examine each knee 
and joint, the close-spaced framing, the 
double-laid planking; post yourself on 
the advantages of copper-riveted (not 
screw fastened) bottoms, non-break- 
able glass windshields, exclusive use of 
genuine Honduras mahogany, chrom- 
ium-plated fittings and genuine leather 
upholstering. Then you ll agree that a 
big difference exists in boats—with 
Hackercraft a leader in inbuilt, hand- 
built values. Ask for the new Hacker- 
craft Boat Guide. It will be mailed 
without obligation. 


2214 to 38 feet. $2495 to $17,000. 


HACKER BOAT COMPANY 
544 River Drive, Mt. Clemens, Mich, 


HACKERCRAFT 


AMERICA'S FASTEST SPEED BOATS 
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“Boy 5! Stop that horse play yp 











See opposite page =—> 
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END THE SCANDALS 


F we can persuade the writers of 
popular songs to assist us we might 
put an end to some things. 

We hear songs such as ‘Wedding in 
the Ark” and “Wedding of the 
Painted Dolls.’ It is evident that the 
animals are married and so are the 
dolls. Happily, I hope. Anyway, they 
are beyond reproach. 

And there's a song, “Wedding of the 
Bees.” If I were a bee I shouldn't 
want another bee, not even a honey 
bee, sitting in my lap. But that is for 
them to fret about. 

But what, for one thing, about 
corned beef and cabbage? 

The two have gone together for 
years without benefit of clergy or 
song writer. I'm sure we all would 
be pleased to read the announce- 
ment: “Corned beef and cabbage cn- 
gaged.” 

NLY night before last I was in a 

place on Forty-Ninth street. The 
hour was late. Well, I wouldn't want 
to cause any talk, but corned beef and 
cabbage were there. The two have 
been seen in a number of places. It is 
time the song writers were giving us 
a song, ‘Wedding of the Corned Beef 
and Cabbage.” 

And what, for another thing, about 
peas and carrots? 

There's a scandal for you. For years 
and years the two went their ways and 
paid not the slightest heed to one an- 
other. Peas were seen in homes and at 
banquets alone. They were welcome in 
the highest society. Carrots, if I'm not 
mistaken, were running about with 
rabbits. ' 

Now look at peas and carrots. Have 
you dined in a tea room lately? Peas 
and carrots are positively inseparable. 
It is time for a song, “Wedding of the 
Peas and Carrots.” 

What do you know about liver and 
onions ? 

Have you heard their story ? Well, you 
mustn't spread it around that I told 





owe « 


you, but I knew them both back home. 

Listen! Back home liver didn’t 
amount to much. Why, you could walk 
into the butcher shop and buy a pound 
of steak and Mr. Guafney would 
throw in a couple of slices of liver for 
the cat. Honest, he would. I know 
it is the reverse now—if you buy a 
couple of slices of liver Mr. Guafney 
will throw in a pound of steak for 
the cat. 


UT years ago it was different. At 

that time liver and onions were 
equals. They were happy. Then all at 
once there was some talk about the 
vitamins that liver had, and you know 
this is a great country. 

Ambition breaks old ties. There is 
an ugly rumor going around now that 
liver frequently is seen at breakfast 
with bacon. Don’t quote me. The two 


have been seen at breakfast in 
h-o-t-e-l-s. 
Listen! Have you noticed onions 


lately? Poor things. Have you noticed 
how weepy they are? Tsk! Tsk! 

Oh well—success. But I, for one, 
would be just about overjoyed to hear 
a song, “Wedding of Liver and 
Onions.” 

And there is turkey and cranberry 
sauce. What about them? 

Oh, I know! You needn't pull that 
old line about platonic friendship. It’s 
true that ordinary turkey and cran- 
berry sauce are seen together only on 
Thanksgiving and Christmas. But how 
long has this been going on? 


OU'VE never thought of that, 

have you? Ordinarily turkey and 
cranberry sauce are seen on only two 
days of the year, but when seen they 
are together aren't they? Where are 
the two on the other 363 days of the 
year? 

“Wedding of Turkey and Cranberry 
Sauce” would be a song to delight all 
of us. I know I would sing it, gladly. 

Tom Sims. 




















Beech-N 


How good your smoke tastes after dinner! It's the 
same way after you chew Beech-Nut Gum. It 
stimulates your taste sense—makes the next smoke 
taste better, more enjoyable. Remember, always, 
there’s no gum quite so good as Beech-Nut. 






MAKES THE NEXT SMOKE TASTE BETTER 


Spearmint and 


Wintergreen flavors 


Made by the makers of 


Beech-Nut Fruit Drops and Mints- 


In the United States and Canada 








| Order Your Theatre Tickets 
Through 


The Postal Telegraph Company 


. takes pleasure in recommending to its many 


theatre-going readers the newly established ticket 


service of the Postal Telegraph Company. 


Those who have used Lire’s own service during the 
past two years will be especially pleased with the speed 
and convenience of the new arrangement. Tickets to all 
shows are available at box office prices, plus a nominal 
charge, and may be obtained through any Postal Tele- 


graph office in any part of the country. 


We congratulate the Postal Telegraph Company on 
the efficiency and success of its new service, and we 
heartily recommend it to all our readers who object 
to paying the prices demanded by $gips$ and 


speculators. 











MOVIES 
(Continued from page 21) 
Harry Rosenthal, of the original stage 
cast, ‘deserved so much credit for get- 
ting over big in this fat part. The 
petite Miss Gibson again demonstrates 
that she is highly efficient as a hard- 
hearted-Hannah, and Francis Dee es- 
tablishes herself more securely as a 
portrayer of fresh, unspurled youth. 
And we want to thank Will Hays 
and his righteous acolytes for leaving 
in two ditties without which ‘June 
Moon” would be incomplete. They are 
Life Is A Game” and ‘Please Give 
Our Child A Name.” 


You'll enjoy this picture. 








| See following page=—> 
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LIFE IN SOCIETY 





Fle had this Thank heaven 


in his we can, soon 


-seeeee 





It's born in ‘em. Nature points the way to 
healthy teeth and gums and good digestion. 


As early as possible, satisfy the children's 


chewing instincts with pure WRIGLEY’S gum. 














The Handkerchief 


GOING TO JERUSALEM 


Members of the Florida Winter c =a playing a game of ] Drop 
in the diar Wi nd-studded waters of Mia 


Bea h All fhe 7e70 have di iT wy “wt on the bi 
Mr. Thomas L. Morse, now at the Berkshire, will sail on 
Saturday for Havana. Now, in Havana 





Answers to Anagrins 


(1) Astute. 

(2) Romance. 
(3) Negation. 
(4) Dilemma. 
(5) Asteroid. 
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Mrs. William A. Morse of Trento 


gave a musicale at her home yesterday 


but will entertain today. 





Miss Lucile Farrell of Boston ent 
at the Kirkwood with 


ef- 
| tained yesterday 


a cad patty. 





The Baron and Baroness Carl Fred- 


erick Flinty are giving tea dances in 


the Ritz-Tower grill, in their honor, 


if 


tomorrow and Saturday, hoping to st 


a ball rolling 





Mr. H. A. Rodney Jr., of The Bank 
of Manhattan, has arrived at the Nauti 
lus Hotel. His yacht, Rumador, is being 
docked, 


vice-presidents, is not. 


while her owner, one of the 





Mrs. Charles A. Atkinson of New 
York City is stopping at the Mid- 








Cont'd from preceding page 
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A moderne 


Ocean Club, 
band at nothing. 


Bermuda, and her hus- 


— Jack Clue tt. 





lopement. 








Relieves Dandruff... .— 
Keeps Hair Neot.. , 
No Undesirable Shine 












Key 
Chains 
Monogram 
Key Tops and 
Money Clips! 


rWNHESE KEY CHAINS, Monocram Key 
Tops and Money Clips have become very 
popular as moderate priced gifts for 
particular people who really appreciate some- 
thing personal and individual. They are 
hand-crafted, strong and will last a life time. 
Our Key Chains bear a registered number and 
are stamped with our name for identification in 
case of loss. 


(one-half 
actual size) 














Ir, Or History RewrRitTEN, by 
eleven mendacious merrymakers, An- 
dré Maurois, Hilaire Belloc, Philip 
Guedalla, Emil Ludwig, ef al. Viking 
Press, $3. Here we have Napoleon es- 
caping to America, Byron king of 
Greece, Lee winning Gettysburg, New 
York all Dutch, etc., brilliant satire on 
shop worn history, now revised with 
wit, charm, diversity: satisfying, even 
without Bernard Shaw and Max Beer- 
bohm. 


PauL GAUuGuIN, by Beril Becker. 
Albert & Chas. Boni, $3.50. Thorough- 
ly competent impression of the great 
impressionist, “the calm madman,” the 
soul of an artist burned out by civilized 
mechanism. Harrowing in its austerities 
and violences, with Van Gogh as 











“Young woman, do you honor your 
father and your mother?” 


FLAPPER: Yes, but Father's day is 
passed and Mother's day isn’t till next 


spring. 











Yrop The Monogram Key Top readily identifies th . . . : : 
’ ! particular key which Is the mest weed weal partner in distortion, this biography 
2 The Money Clips are very useful and attractive. touches us deeply where we all live 
During the last holiday season requests for these 
rticles came from 26 different states. og ” ithin. Stubborn Stubble 
Kry CHAINS MoNtY MonocraM . . . D 
Cirele pe Cuirs Key Tor and rag 
n Prices in Sterling... $5.00 $4.50 $5.00 $5.00 = . 
| of Prices in 14K Gold 11.00 10.00 15.00 10.00 WOMEN ARE NECESSARY, by John D . 
In ordering stipulate the article and design 4 Held ; 1 Pr $> Wh oes your razor blade slide 
red; if nel ately 2 wane Amey of last . Jr. ia. pate - ase ¥-. — over your whiskers without cut- 
ter, either in center or on the end. real humorist goes tragic, he never ing them off? Does your blade 
as ee . knows when to stop. Unsparing real- scrape and pull, and still leave 
om rt, Crafeome vs ism, character story - 1 oi who “was some whiskers that do not come 
nton since 1895 doacareueee =the y H ; off? That’s because there isn't 
nies ROYDEN-MINUTH ComMPANyY | 40D wrong” (as J Jr. has pic any drag, or correctly adjusted 
Heyworth Bldg.. 29 E. Madison St. tured) and is carried along on the river resistance, given to your razor. 
CHICAGO of reversed romance, and the moral Burma-Shave, with just the 
— seems to be that what this country right amount of drag holds the 
really needs is more sex repeal. blade close to the face—the blade 
doesn’t slide over the whiskers— 
iter = : it cuts them off clean, even the 
WHat THis Country NEEps, by . toughest ones, and without 
Wi - . . , + . + - ° 
Jay Franklin (who isn’t) . Covici-Friede, H p by E. M. Delafield painful pull. 
e, ; OUSE Party, by E. M. Delafield. ‘ 
$3.50. Here's another Mencken, but | Harp . B ss ae # E ' ¥ r You've got to try Burma-Shave 
not an imitator. He tells us that we vel on F Bt. OF. 20. FIM a ng oh to find out just what drag does. 
pee: aaew cumeesion ¢ o ich : : aaa : 
take our taxes sadly, we have a govern- | soci "aa poids che “oscar ; ‘ L | —- acho a 
- : ‘ > bag, < unks | i = . 
hdl ment by clerks, we need a tavern, our a he — m ‘h — sg ad f le : 
Constitution is obsolete, we are too tala —_ orig va a ge a5 r Opt Odeeh 
S in - . > re s 4 y W RESIOEN 
busy beating our swords into common | “OFS — — a pi putlioages cin | ; ' Renee atid 
r ae ve valk : wo wo ».S. At the z store in tubes « jars 
Nor, shares: to be devoured daintily, the suse wa out on sil ut t ro orms, Tey the ot mee eg py eon 
start second helping better than the first. The bn +: ogee vs ye given time. | half afoot long by 1} inches in diameter. 
. A = : , alee . sive. emo- 
author, functioning from Washington, seo? Oty, WERET, COneHve, Ca | 
concludes with “We don’t know the | “OM4lly entertaining. 
meaning of hard luck.” No breadliner, | 
' he. 
Sank . ‘ : | 
. 8 « A MaNn’s Lire (Amour Nuptial) by | 
pean , ; ™ | Jacques de Lacretelle. Henry Holt & | 
cing ARII L Dances, by Ethel Cook Eliot. | Co. $2. Well translated from the | 
; > c , sq i > = > . 
the Little, Brown & Co., $2. The Cinder- | French, this novel, awarded Grand 
ella daughter of a Bermuda artist is | Prize, the French Academy, is a study | 
taken under the wing of a Wall Street | of a man’s struggle for adjustment be- | 
prince,” projected at fifty miles an | tween his higher and lower self, in his | 
; hour into his Hudson River home, in- | relation to his wife, told in the first 
New troduced to. grandma and others, the person. 
Mid- whole being a modernistic Manhattan- 
we bound fairy story, pleasant, carrying- . 





on reading. 
—Thomas L. Masson. 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters de- | 
lightful tonic and palatable. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 
2%. Write Abbott's Bitters. Baltimore. Maryland | 


e 31 « 





NO BRUSH 


NO LATHER 











LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 86 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of which are 
in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than fifteen words. 
Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The cleverest explanations will 


be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted. 
TAKE YOUR VACATION IN EUROPE Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. Contest for this issue 
ses yril 2 93 
... IT NEED COST NO MORE! | <loses April 24, 1951. 
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Merry-making never gets a minute off in V7 CONN, \ Vos a 
the Tourist third cabin on IMM liners. 4 aye we | = ow 1 @, horse’) 
The crowd is right, the food is right, the } —<— | ~ 
accommodations are right, but the price / —_ —™” 
a | q 10 
seems all wrong—it’s almost too low / : OT \ a - , 
for such a marvelous voyage. In 1930 i i ie Ss A! \ 3... 
the record number of 60,522 passengers ( ) = ~— WU —- . Fry 
“tage pie ‘ \ {a me 
travelled in “IMM Tourist. —— 
~ & = — DOWN 
ACROSS 1. Rough 
p 5. Low class food 3 lt. chain 
:% What a sales s} d } hame 


NO CLASS DISTINCTIONS on the 14 Rabbit. 


Tourist third cabin liners de luxe, Penn- 


landand Westernland.Theirentireformer | 17. Found in Arabi: : 
cabin accommodations are devoted exclu- | {) ecw —— : ° 
sively to Tourist. The only steamers of 1. Festive 
their kind in the world. _— - re 

Also delightful Tourist third cabin 4. This teaches you 
accommodations on such famouslinersas | 5¢ j“'G *)" 
Majestic, world’s largest ship, Olympic, | 31. Wo 
Homeric, Belgenland and many others. 3 2 


Several sailings each week to the princi- 
pal ports of Europe and the British Isles. | 42 
Send for fascinating literature describ- | | 
ing our Tourist third cabin in detail. | 4) 





30 Principal offices in the U. S. and Cana: 1 
ereos! OLam WEeCE Maia office, No. 1 "Bro aduay, New York. 
Authorized agents everywhere. 


WHITE STAR + RED STAR 


What this m does t 
This lives and di 
58. Spat ». Behind the times 
>» What every wife should have 53. Make believe 

4. Note of the scak 54. A horn. 

5. Brain child 55. Second hand 





6. Son of Adam. This is a soft one 


rn 


( 
( 
t 
ft 
ATLANTIC TRANSPORT 67. Sour stuff 9. This kind of man is looking for a job 
69. This plays in the sand 60. This will scare you a 
INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE LINES 70. Famous 61. This will make you well known 
71. These light up Broadway. 63. Doctor of Civil Law. Abb 
72. Withered. 68. State. Abbr. 
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It is impossible to arrive at an adequate conception of the Cadillac V-16 until you have 


? 


experienced a demonstration ~ for there is no mode of transportation, whether on land 
or sea or in the air, more completely luxurious than travel in this distinguished car. 


Custom Coachwork by Fleetwood ~ + % Priced from $5,350 to $15,000, f.0.b. Detroit 


CADILLAC V-i1 6 


SE oS BM PT Pay 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY 












Sunshine Mellows 
Heat Purifies 















LUCKIES are 
always kind to 
your throat 





Everyone knows that sunshine 
mellows —that’s why the “TOASTING” 
process includes the use of the Ultra 
Violet Rays. LUCKY STRIKE—made of 
the finest tobaccos —the Cream of the 
Crop —THEN —"1T'S TOASTED” —an 
extra, secret heating process. Harsh 
irritants present in all raw tobaccos 
are expelled by “TOASTING.” These 
irritants are sold to others. They are 
not present in your LUCKY STRIKE. No 
wonder LUCKIES are always kind to 
your throat. 





























The advice of your physician is: ag out 
of doors, in the open air, breathe deeply; 
take plenty of exercise in the mellow sun- 
shine, and have a periodic check-up on the 
health of your body. 


“It’s toasted 


Your Throat Protection — 
















TUNE IN- 
The Lucky Strike 
Dance Orches- 


















tra, every Tues- 

° 7 © ° day, Thursday 
against irritation — against cough. and Saturday 
— ase ee evening over 
N.B.C. networks 







Mfrs. 





© 1931, The A. T. Co., 





